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road was heavily guarded for a mile on each side* Around his house a
cordon of eighty police and gendarmes was posted so that not even
an ant could slip through to harm the Last Genro of the Empire.
Saionji's return was prompted by the report of a favorable develop-
ment at the Capital. Under the enforcement of a martial law and the
beginning of peaceful negotiations between the rebellious young mili-
tary officers and the high command of the Imperial Army, Tokyo had
somewhat recovered from its first terror in the military uprisings the
morning before.
Other new items also reached Saionji: the car-load of uni-
formed young men reported racing towards the Zagyoso had been
peddlers of a certain patent medicine, a sales system which is popular;
at least five police officers guarding the residences of victims died in
line of duty; wives of slain dignitaries attempting to protect their hus-
bands from the invaders' bullets were badly wounded; a few rebel
leaders committed suicide upon realizing their misconduct; Premier
Admiral Okada, who had been thought a victim, was found alive and
owed his life to the sacrifice made by his brother-in-law, but his Cabi-
net had resigned; Count Makino and his family, whose country home
was attacked and set on fire by the holdiers, narrowly escaped injury,
saved by loyal house detectives who died defending them; and the cars
following the Saionji motor caravan had been those of newspaper re-
porters.
Despite the report of the hopeful developments in Tokyo, the Z0-
gyoso and its surroundings remained a war /.one, The armed guards
were there; the machines were still kept in readiness for a quick escape,
and the coast guard boat off the shore was steamed up and manned
to weigh anchor at any time*
The snow had stopped, but the grayish sky was low and cold.
When Saionji returned to his Okitso home, it was a little late for
his afternoon nap* He immediately retired.
"Aya, who arrived just now? What's the noise outside that woke
me up?" he asked a few moments later from his bedroom*
"My lord, the Imperial Messenger—"
"Aya, Til get up,"
"My lord, you haven't rested enough and your neuralgia-w
"This is no time to idle here! No more menacing condition ever
faced the nation/* lie spoke in determination. "Many high dignitaries
of the Emperor were murdered like cattle, the country is fear-stricken
with this military mutiny, and, to top it all, His Majesty and the !m»

